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likely to be very soon over. Suddenly Stresemann's
companion felt it his duty to bring in the note of
emotion which we had so carefully avoided. In his
excellent French, he began to describe the situation in
Germany; he spoke in impressive language that he
had prepared beforehand of the injustice done to his
country and the terrible sufferings of the people. I
felt that there was risk that the conversation would be
diverted from the sphere of practicalities and dissipate
itself in the old dangerous lamentations; I saw the
cloud of ill-humour settle on Chamberlain's brow and
I watched him pull a longer face than usual; and I felt
that I should have to say something about my own
people if the other persisted in his tale of woe. So I
laid my hand on his shoulder and said: * Don't go on,
you will make us all burst into tears.5 He stopped
abruptly, flushed with anger, and glared at me savagely.
I looked across at Stresemann to see if he had rightly
understood my intervention; and I saw blue eyes
glinting with a smile. The humour of the situation had
not escaped him, and when he caught my deprecating
look, he could not contain himself and burst into a
loud disarming laugh. Alorsfai compris que c'etait un
homme"

" A new epoch must begin with Locarno, or else it
will have been merely an empty gesture," said Briand
on the day when the treaty was provisionally signed.
With Locarno a new age began for Germany, for
Europe, and for the world. On the day of Locarno
the war constellation was dissolved, and Germany was
admitted into the concert of the Powers. The circle in
which the defeated nation had been penned was
broken. Germany was no longer an object of policy,